HAMAD BIN HADI

to promote your friends thus in the desert, though in point
of fact the description was not very wide of the mark).1
'No better guide in all the sands than Hamad bin Hadi, no
doughtier fighter, no more skilful hunter; and loyal, I
call God to witness, for did not my brother take his daughter
to wife; none knows the pastures and -the water-holes like
Hamad; he knows a way across the sands and agrees to be
our rabia?

Hamad was a middle-sized man of dark complexion with
shifty black eyes, a hawk-like Armenoid face thickly
bearded and a curious quick voice which bespoke him a
man of greater vigour than Salih, but on first impression
not so inspiring of trust* The dweller of the desert, like a
child or an animal requires a very slow and careful approach,
and Hamad, who had never before seen a man of rny colour
or heard an accented voice, would not improbably be
suspicious; so I decided that leisureliness in coming to the
point was the right policy. The first meeting was therefore
an occasion only for the coffee cup and amiable conversation
about hunting; likewise the second, which was profitably
reinforced with the present of a headdress for his son.

"What do you make of Hamad?' said Salih to rne the
next day.

'The very man/

'Didn't I tell you so? But he wants a lot, Sahib!' The
greed of the Badu is proverbial, but I had made a sworn
pact with Salih before leaving the coast, and now he was to
observe the conditions scrupulously by persuading Hamad
to accept the terms we mutually considered fair.

The new party, now reduced in numbers, had become

1 Hamad was the headman of the Hathalain, a suteection of Al Ghuferan,
one of the divisions of Al Murra.